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HYMN I. 
For the Mox NIN G. 


WAKE my ſoul, and wich the ſun, 
Thy daily ſtage of duty run: 

Shake off dull ſloth, and early riſe, 
To pay thy morning ſacrifice. 
Redeem thy miſ- ſpent moments 
And live this day, as if *twere | 
Thy, talents to improve take care; 
For the great day thyſelf prepare. 
Let all thy converſe be ſincere, 
'Thy conſcience, as the noon day, clear ; 
For God's all- ſeeing eye ſurveys 
Thy ſecret thoughts, thy works, and ways. 


Wake, and lift up thyſelf, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part; 
Who, all night long, unwearied ſing 
High glory to th' eternal King. 
I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir, 
May your devotion me inſpire : 
That I, like you, my age may ſpend ; 
e you, may on my God attend. 


May 
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1 HYMN II. 


May 1, like you, in God delight; 
Have all day long my God in ſight; 
Perform, Ike you, my Maker's will ; 
O! may L never more do ill. 
Glory to. thee, who fafe haſt kept, 
And haſt refreſh'd'me whilſt I ſlept; 


Grant, Lord, when I from death ſhall wake, 


I may of endleſs life partake. 


Lord, I my vows.to thee renew; 

Scatter my fins as morning dew : 
Guard my firſt ſpring of thought and will, 
And with thyſelf my ſpirit fill. | 
Direct, controul, ſuggeſt this day, 

All I deſign, or do, or ſay ; 

That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 
In thy ſole glory may unte... 
Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow; 
Praiſe him, all creatures here below ; 
Praiſe him above, angelic hoſt: 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. / 


HY MN II. 
For the EVENING. 


LORY to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the bleſſings of the light. 


Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 


Under thy own almighty wings. 
Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this: day have done; 
That with the world, myſelf and thee, 
I, &er I ſleep, at peace may be. 
Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that ſo l may 
With joy behold the judgment-day. 
Ti: Jets 


HYMN III. 2 
O may my ſoul on thee repoſe, _ . 
And with ſweet ſleep mine eye-lids cloſe; 


Sleep, that may, me more active make 
To ſerve my God when I awake. 


When reſtleſs in the night I lie, 

My ſoul with heavenly thoughts ſupply : 2 
Let no ill dreams Alturd my reſt, 

No powers of darkneſs me moleſt! 


Let. my bleſt guardian, while I ſleep, 
His watchful ſtation near me keep ; 
My heart with loye celeſtial fill, 
And guard from the approach of ill. 
Lord, let my foul far ever ſhare 
The bliſs of thy paternal care; 

"Tis heav'n on earth, tis heav'n mo 
To ſee-thy face, and ſing thy love ! 
Shou'd Death. itſelf my ſleep invade, 
Why ſhou'd I be of Death afraid? 
Protected by thy ſaving arm, 
Tho' he may —— — Ron, - 
For death is life, and labour reſt, 

Tf with thy gracious preſence bleſt : 


Then welcome ſleep, or death to me, 

I'm ſtill ſecure, for ſtill with Thee! | 
Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
' Praiſe him, all creatures here below... © 


Praiſe him above, angelic hoſt : «pt 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HYMN W. | 
PSALM XIX. 


HE ſpacious firmament on blah... 
With all the blue etherial ſky, 
And ſpangled heav'ns, a ſhining frame, 
Their great original proclaim, _ . 
| A 2 Ty un- 


4 HYMN IV. 

Th' unwearied ſun from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow*r diſplay, 

And publiſhes to ev'ry land, 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 

The Moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the liſt'ning earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth: | 
Whilſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll,. 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 
What though in ſolemn ſilence all 

Move round this dark terreſtrial ball? 
What though not real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? - - 
In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, - | 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 

For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 


The hand that made us is divine.” 


H TMN IV. 
PSALN XXIII. 
HE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon:day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 
When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 


To fertile vales and dewy meads | ” | 
My weary wandering ſteps he leads. 


Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, - 
Amid the verdant landſlip flow. 


; Though 


HYMN.” V. 
Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread ; 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lard, art with me Rill: 
Thy friendly crook ſhall "give me aid, 
And guide me-through the dreadful ſhade. 
Though in a bare and Way, 
Through devious lonely wilds 1 ſtray, 
Thy — ſhall my pains beguile, 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


HYMN V. 
The CariSTian's Hope. 
Ws: riſing from the bed of death, 
I 


O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear ; 
my Maker, face to face ; 
O how ſhall I appear! 
If. yet, while pardon' may be found, 
And mercy may be ſought, 
My heart with inward horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought : 
When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos'd 
In majeſty ſevere, _ 
And fit in judgment on my ſoul, 
O how ſhall 1 appear ! 
But thou haſt.teld the troubled mind, 
Who does her ſins lament ; 
The timely tribute of her tears 
Shall endleſs woe prevent. 


Then ſee the ſorrow of my heart, 
E'er yet it be too late; 

And hear my Saviour's dying groans 
To give theſe ſorrows weight. 


For 


6 HYMN VI. 


For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair: 
Her pardon to procure, 

Who knows thy only Son has dy'd, 
To make wot oppo ſure... 


II Y M N VI. 
1 


HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rifing ſoul ſurveys; 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loft 
In wonder, love, and praiſe. 


O how ſhall words with'equal warmth | 
The gratitude declare, 
That glows within my raviſh'd heart! | 
But thou canſt read it there. 


Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, ; 
nd all my Wants redreſ t. 
When! in the ſilent womb I lay, | 
And hung upon the breaſt. 
To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 
To form themſelves in prayer. 


Unnumber'd comforts to my foul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 

Before my infant heart conceiv*d | 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. | 


Thro' hidden dangers, toils and deaths, 
It gently clear*'d my way, 

And thro? the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 


When worn by ſickneſs, oft haſt thou 
With health renew'd my face; 
And when in fin and ſorrow funk, - 
Reviv'd my foul with grace. 


Ten 


HYMN VII. 
Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart, 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 
Through ev*ry period of my life 
Thy goodneſs P11 purſue ; 
And after death in diſtant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 


When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more; 
My ever-grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſhall adore ; 
Through all eternity to thee 
A joyful ſong I'll raiſe ; 
For oh! Eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe. . 


HY M N VII. 
On the Excellency of the Brsue. 


(3% God, with wonder and with praiſe 
On all thy works I look : 

But ſtill thy wiſdom, pow'r, and grace, 
Shine brighter in thy book. 

The ſtars that in their courſes roll, 

Have much inſtruction given; 

But thy — word informs my ſoul 
How I may ſoar to heaven. 


The fields provide me food, and ſhew 
The goodneſs of the Lord; | 
But fruits of life and glory grow 

In thy moſt holy word. 


Here are my choiceſt treaſures hid, 
Here my beſt comfort lies; 
Here my deſires are ſatisfy'd, 
And hence my hopes ariſe. 


7 


Lord, 


8 HYMN VIII. 


Lord, make me underſtand thy lar; 
Shew what my faults have been; 
And from thy, goſpel let me draw 
Pardon far all my fin. 
Here would I learn how Chriſt has dy*d, 
To ſave my ſoul from hell: 
Not all the books on earth beſide 
Such heav*nly wonders tell. 


Then let me love my Bible more, 
And take a freſh delight, 

By day to read theſe wonders o'er, 
And meditate by night. 


HYMN VIII. 
On the SABBATH: 
ORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows 
On this thy day, in this thy houſe 
Accept, as grateful ſacrifice, -- 
The ſongs which from thy ſervants riſe, 
Thine early Sabbaths, Loxbp, we love, 
But there's a nobler reſt above: 
To that our lab'ring ſouls aſpire 
With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 
No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs, 
Nor fin nor. hell ſhall reach the place : 
No groans to mingle with the ſongs, 
Reſounding from immortal tongues. 


No rude alarms of raging ſoes; 
No cares to break the long repoſe ; 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded ſun, 
But ſacred, high, eternal noon. 


O long- expected day begin: 
Dawn on theſe realms of woe and ſin: 


Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And ſleep in death, to reſt with Gop. 


HYMN 


HY KN 2 
On the SAcRAMEN r. 


Y God, and is thy table ſpread | ? 


And does thy cup with love oerflow ? 
"L hither be all thy children led, 


And let them all thy ſweetneſs know. 
Hail ſacred feaft, which Ixsus makes 
Rich banquet of his fleſh and blood! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes | 
That ſacred ſtream, that heav'nly food: 
Why are its dainties all in vain 
Before unwilling hearts diſplay'd ? 
Was not for you the victim Alain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 


O let thy table honour'd be, 
And furniſh'd well with joyful guelts ; 
And may each ſoul ſalvation lee, - 
That here its ſacred pledges taſtes. 
Let crouds approach with hearts prepar'd ; 
With hearts inflam'd let all attend: 
Nor, when we leave our father's board, 
The pleaſure or the profit end. 


Receive thy dying churches, Loxp, 


And bid our drooping graces live, 
And more than energy afford, 


A Saviour's blood alone can give, 


NYMN X. 
On the ſame. 
ND are we now brought near to Gop, 
Who once at diſtance ſtood ? = 
And to effect this glorious change, 
Did Jeſus ſhed his ** © 


Oh 


10 HYMN Kl. 
Oh for a ſong of ardent praiſe 
To bear our ſouls above 
What ſhould: allay our lively hope, 
Or damp our flaming love. 


Draw us, O Lord, with quick'ning grave, | 
And bring us yet more near; 

Here we may ee thy glories ſnine, 
And taſte thy mercies here. 


Oh may that love, which ſpread thy board, 
Dif] % us for the feaſt ; 
May Lach behold a ſmiling Gop 

Thro' Jeſu's bleeding breaſt. 


Fir'd with the view, our ſouls ſhall riſe 
In ſuch: a fcene as this, 

And view the happy moment near, 
That ſhall complete our bliſs. 


H.-Y M'N XI. 


On CHRISTMAS Day. 


I G H let us ſwell our tuneful notes, 
And ; Join the angelic throng ;. 
For angels no ſuch love have known 
T' awake a chearful ſong. 


Good will to ſinful men is ſhewn, | . 
And peace on earth is given; 

For lo! th' incarnate Saviour comes 
With meſſages from heaven. 


Juſtice and grace, with ſweet, accord, 
His riſing beams adorn; 

Let heav'n and earth in concert join, 
Now ſuch a child is born. 2 
GLory to Gop in higheſt ſtrains, X 

In higheſt worlds be paid ; | 
His glory by our lips proclaim*d, - = 
And by our lives diſplay'd. 

When 


H Y M Ne XII. 11 
When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful realms 
Where Chriſt exalted reigns ; 
And learn of the celeſtial choir, 
Their owr immortal ftraitis | 


L MN XII. 
On the New ITE ARA. 


OD of my life, thy conſtant care 
With blefſings crowns the op'ning yeat. 
This guilty life doſt thou płolong, 
And wake anew mine anal ſong. 


How many precious ſouls are fled 

To the vaſt regions of the dead, | 
Since from this day the changing fun | 
Thro' his laſt yearly period run. a; COT 


We yet ſurvive ; but who can ſay, 


Or thro? the year, or month, or day, : 
I will retain this vital breath ; 0 
** Thus far at leaſt, in league with death," be 


That breath is thine, eternal Gop ; 8 
Tis thine to fix my Tfoul's abode 
It holds its life from thee alone, 

On earth, or in the world unknown. 


To thee our ſpirits we reſign ; ; f 
Make them, and own them {till as thine; © 


So ſhall they ſmile ſecure from fear, 


Tho? death ſhould blaſt the riſing . 3 


Thy children. eager to be gone, 

Bid time's impetuous tide roll on, 5 
And land them on that blooming ſhore, 
Where years and death are known no more. 


B 2 HYMN 
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See, ſtreaming from 


1 
HYMN XIII. 
Oh the Pass ION, 


ROM whegce theſe dire portents around, 
That earth and heav'n amaze ? 


With Jzsv e 5 
I's deep gloom be Black, 
Tis thy Creator dies! 8 
What tongue the tortures can declare 
Of this vindictive hour? 
Wrath he alone had will to ſnare, 
As he alone had pow'r ! 1 
m the fatal tree, 
His all-atoning blood ! hm 


Is this the infinite 2 Tis He! 


My Savioux and my Goo | 
For me theſe pangs his foul aſſail, 
For me oor Apo rn 
My ſin gave els to the nail; 
An e e 2 
Let fin no more my ſoul enſlave; 
Break, Lord, the tyrant's chain; 
Oh ſave me, whom thou cam'ſt to fave, 
Nor bleed nor die in vain! © | 


HYMN "XV, V. 13 


1 Y MN * v. 
For EASTER. 
ESUS Chriſt is Tifen to-day, falle 
Our triumphant holyday ; 
ho did once upon the croſs. 
Suffer to redeem our loſs. 


Hymns of praiſe then let us ſing 
Unto Chriſt our heavenly king; 
Who endur'd the croſs and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and ſave. 


But the pains which the endur'd, 
Our ſalvation, hath procur d; 
Now above the ſky he's 
Where the angels ever fing— Hallelujah. 


HYMN 'XY. 


For W.-H1T-SUuNnDAY. 


REATOR Spirit by whoſe aid 

The world's foundations firſt were laid; 
Come, viſit every pious mind, 7 
Come, pour thy joys on buman kind! 


From ſin and ſorrow ſet us free, 
And make thy temples worthy thee: 
Illumine our dull darken'd ſight, 

Thou ſource of uncreated light. 


Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inſpire : 
Come, and thy ſacred unction bring 
To ſanctify us while we'fing. 
Plenteous of grace, defcend from high, 
Rich in thy ſeven-fold energy! 
Thou ſtrength of his almighty hand, 
Whoſe power, does heaven and earthcommand. 
Pro- 
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14 HYMN XVI. 


Proceeding Spirit, our defence, 
Who doſt the gift of tongues diſpenſe: 
Refine and purge our earthly parts; 


But oh inflame and fire our hearts! 


Our frailties help; our vice controul; 
Submit the ſenſes to the ſouil ; 
Feeble, alas! we are, and frail; 

Let not the world or fleſh prevail ! 


Chace from our minds tWinfernal foe, 
And peace, the fruit of love, beſtow : 
And leſt our feet ſhould ſtep aſtray,  - 
Protect and guide us in the way! 


Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practiſe all that we believe: 
Give us thyſelf, that we may ſee 
The Father and the Son by thee ! 


Immortal honours, endleſs fame 
Attend th' Almighty Father's name; 
The Saviour Son be glorified, | 
Who for loſt man's redemption died: 


And equal adoration be, 
Creator Spirit, paid to thee : 
Come, viſit every pious mind ;— - 


Come, pour thy joys on human kind! 


HYMN XVI. : 
For a FasT-Day. 


Rar God of hoſts attend our pray'r, 
And make the Britiſh iſles thy care; 
To thee we raiſe our ſuppliant cries, 
When angry nations round us riſe. 


Fain would they tread our glory down, 
And in the duſt defile our crown, 
Deluge our houſes, with our blood, 
And burn the temples of our God. * 
ä c 


HYMN XVI. 15 
But *midft the thunder of their rage, 
We thy protection would engage; 
O raiſe thy ſaving arm on high, 
And bring renew'd deliv*rance nigh. 


May Britain as one man be led, 

To make the Lord her fear and dread ; 
Our ſouls no other fears ſhall know, 
Though earth were leagu'd with hell below. 
Give ear, ye countries from afar, 

Ye proud aſſociate nations, hear, 

While fix'd on him who rules the ſky, 
Our hearts your threatned war defy. 

Ye people, gird yourſelves in vain, 

Your ſcatter'd force unite again; 

Again ſhall all that force be broke, 
When God, with us, ſhall deal the ſtroke, 
Now he records our humble tears, 

With ardent vows for future years, 

And deſtines for approaching days, 
Victorious ſhouts and ſongs of praiſe, 
Emanuel's land ſhall ſafe remain, 

Bleſt with its Saviour's gentle reign ; 

Till ev'ry hoſtile rumour ceaſe, 

In the fair realms of perfect peace. 


H Y MN XVII. 


On THANKSGIVING. 


Loxy be to God our King, 

Thine eternal love we ſing : 
Thou haſt bar'd thine arm divine, 
Wrought ſalvation : Made us thine, 
Hallelujab, &c. 
Wand'ring ſheep, how far from home, 
Sore bewilder'd, did we roam 
Till the gracious ſhepherd came: 
Sought and ſav'd : O praiſe his name 

Death 


* 


6 HYMN XVHI. 
Death, no more we dread thy ſting z 
Sin ſubdu'd, we joyful ſing: 
Grave, thy terrors we defy ; 

We ſhall live; for Chriſt did die. 
Fir'd with gratitude, we raiſe 

All our ſouls to ſound thy praiſe; 
Touch each heart, each tongue inſpire, 
Sing we higher, ſtill and highe . 

Down to deepeſt hell depreſt, 

Jeſu reſcu'd, ee bleſt; 

Open'd mercy's golden $2 

* here * holds ay ſeat, 

Happy manhon—every voice, 

In the bleſt retreat rejoice ; 

Let each voice united ſound, 

«© Be the walls with gladneſs crown'd.”” 
Bleſſings, Lord, profuſely ſhed 

On each hand, each heart, each head 
Who, with generous pity join 

In the great, the good deſign. 

Elevate our ſouls to thee ; 

Thou, our guide and guardian be ; 
Worthy, worthy may we prove, 

Lord, of ſuch diſtinguiſh'd love! 

Bleſſing, thankful all our days, 

May we pray, rejoice and praiſe ; 

Till the glorious trump ſhall found, 

And our raptur*d heartsrebound. Halleluja. 


HYM N XVIII. 
Thanks. to God. | 
LL-gloriousGod, what hymns cf praiſe 
Shall our tranſported voices raile : 
What flaming love and zeal is due, 
While heaven ſtands open to our view 4 
45 | nce 


HYMN XX. 15 


Once we were fall'n, and oh how low | 


Juſt on the brink of endleſs woe: 
Doom'd to the heritage in hell; 


Where ſinners in deep darkneſs dwell. 

But lo, a ray of chearful light, 

Scatters the horrid ſhades of night: 

Lo, what triumphant grace is ſhewn, 

To ſouls impoveriſh'd and undone ! 

Far, far beyond theſe mortal ſhores . 

A bright inheritance is ours : 

Where ſaints in light our coming wait, 
To ſhare their holy bliſsful ſtate. 

If ready dreſt for heaven we ſhine, 
Thine are the robes, the crown is thine : 
May endleſs years their courſe prolong, - 
While, Thine the NE,” is all our bog. 


HYMN. XIX. 
On the LAST ane 


HE day * Wrath, that dreadful day 
Shall the whole world in aſhes lay, 


As Dav1y and the Sybils fay. _ 

What horror will invade the mind, 

When the ſtrict judge, who would be kind, 
Shall have few venial faults to find ? 


The laſt loud trumpet's wond'rous ſound, 


Shall through the reading tombs rebound, 
And wake the nations under ground. 


C Nature 
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18 HYMN XIX. 


Nature and Death ſball, with ſurpriſe, 
Behold the pale offender riſe, 

And view the Judge with conſcious eyes. 
Then ſhall, with univerſal dread, 
The ſacred myſtic book be read, 

To try the living; and the dead. 


The Judge aſcends his awful throne, 
He makes each ſecret ſin be known, 
And all with ſhame confeſs their own. 


Oh, then, what int'reſt ſhall I make, 
To ſave my laſt important ſtake, 
When the moſt juſt have cauſe to quake ! 


Thou mighty, formidable King, 
Thou mercy's une xhauſted fpring, 
Some comfortable pity bring. 
Forget not what my ranſom coſt, 
Nor let my dear-bought ſoul be loſt, 
In ſtorms of guilty terror toſt. 


Thou, who for me did'ſt feel fuch pain, 
Whoſe precious blood the croſs did ſtain, 
Let not thoſe agonies be vain. 


Thou, whom avenging powers obey, 
Cancel my debt, too great to pay, 
Before the ſad accounting day. 


Surrounded with amazing fears, 
Whoſe load my ſoul with anguiſh bears, 
I ſigh, I weep accept my tears. 


Thou, who wert mov'd with Mazy*s grief, 
And by abſolving of the thief, 
Haſt given me hope, now give relief. 


Reject 


HYMN XIX. Ig 


Reject not my unworthy pray'r: 
Preſerve me from that dangerous ſnare, 
Which death and gaping hell prepare. 
Give my exalted ſoul a place, 

Among thy choſen right- hand race, 
The ſons of God, and heirs of grace. 


From that inſatiable abyſs, 
Where flames devour and ſerpents hiſs; 
Promote me to thy ſeat of bliſs. 


Proſtrate my contrite heart I rend, 

My my Father, and my Friend, 
Do not k mein my end, 

Well may they curſe their ſecond breath, 
Who riſc to a reviving death : 

Thou Great Creator of mankind, 

Let guilty man compaſſion find! 
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1 A PRAYER for the Uſe of the 
| Magdalen-Chapel, 


ATHER of Mercies, and God of all 
F comfort, who haſt ſent thy. Son Jeſus, 
Chriſt into the world, to ſeek and to ſave that: 
which was loſt, we praiſe thy holy name for? 
the bountiful Proviſion made in this place for 
bi the ſpiritual and temporal wants of miſtrable 
offenders: beſeeching thee" ſo- to. diſpoſe our” 
1 hearts by the powerful working of thy bleſſed 
Spirit, that thro” ſincere repentance and a lively. 
| faith, we may obtain Remiſſlon of our fins, 
| 1 and all the precious promiſes of thy Goſpel. 
| Awaken thoſe, who have not yet a due ſenſe 
of their guilt: and perfect a godly ſorrow, 
where it is begun. Renew in us whatſoever 
hath been decayed by the fraud and malice of 
the Devil, or by our carnal will and frail- 
neſs : preſerve us, after eſcaping the pollu- 
tions of the world, from being again entangled 
therein; and keep us in a ſtate of conſtant 
watchfulneſs and humility. Forgive, as we 
do from our hearts, thoſe who have injured 
us : and grant to all, who have ſeduced others, 
or been ſeduced themſelves into wiekedneſs, 


that 
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that they may forſake the evil of their doings, 
and live, Make this Houle a bleſſing, we pray 
thee, to the ſouls and bodies of all its inhabi- 
tants; and a glorious monument of thy grace, 
abounding to the chief of ſinners. Strengthen 
the hands, direct the Counſels, reward the 
Labours and the libetality, of all who are en- 
gaged in the government or ſupport of it: And 
increaſe the number of thoſe, who have a zeal 
for thy glory, and compaſſion on the ignorant, 
and on them that are out of the way ; that 
many may be turned from darkneſs to light, 
and from the power of Satan unto thee their 
God, through the merits and mediation of 
Jefus Chriſt our Lord, Amen. 
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